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"Be It so, Lord !" said the venerable Ananda in
assent to the Blessed One; and, taking a bowl, he
went down to the streamlet. And lo! the streamlet,
which, stirred up by wheels, had become muddy, when
the venerable Ananda came up to it, flowed clear and
bright and free from ail turbidity. And he thought :
'< How wonderful, how marvellous Is the great might
and power of the Tathagata ! "                                    12

Ananda brought the water in the bowl to the Lord,
say.'ng : "'Let the Blessed One take the bowl. Let the
Happy One drink the water. Let the Teacher of men
and gods quench his thirst.3?                                       la

Then the Blessed One drank of the water.           M

Now, at that time a man of low caste, named Puk-
kasha, a young Malla, a disciple of Arada Kalama,
was passing along the high road from Kushinagara to
Pava.                                                                            15

And Pukkasha, the young Malla, saw the Blessed
One seated at the foot of a tree. On seeing him, he
went up to the place where the Blessed One was, and
when he had come there, he saluted the Blessed One
and took his seat respectfully on one side. Then the
Blessed One instructed, edified, and gladdened Puk-
kasha, the young Malla, with religious discourse. Kl

Aroused and gladdened by the words of the Blessed
One, Pukkasha, the young Malla, addressed a certain
man who happened to pass by, and said : lt Fetch me,
I pray you, my good man, two robes of cloth of gold,
burnished and ready for wear."                                   n

"Be It so, sir!" said that man in assent to Puk-
kasha, the young Malla ; and he brought two robes of
cloth of gold, burnished and ready for wear.               1H

And the Malla, Pukkasha, presented the two robes
of cloth of gold, burnished and ready for wear, to the